James H Winslow

UNDERTAKER AND EMBLAMER,

ALL WORK FIRST CLASS. TERMS MOST REASONABis

TWELFTH AND R STREETS, N. W

—

James H. Dabney

FUNERAL DIRECTOR..
Hiring, Livery and Sale Stable.

~arriages hired for funerals,

Horses and carriages kept in first-class style.

guaranteed. Business at 1133

parties, balls, receptions, etc.
Satisfaction
Third street morthwest. Main

office branch at 222 More sireet, Alexandria, Va.
Telephone for Office, Main 1737.

Telephone call for Stable, Main 14285 , |
OUR STABLES IN FREEMAN’S ALLEY,

Where I camn accommodate 50

Horses.

,Calil and imspect our new and modera stable.
J. H. DABNEY, Prop., 1132 Third Street N. W.

Phone, Main 3200.

NEW YORK

Carmgu for Hm:

CANDY KITCHEN

1S06 7th

St..N. W

Fresh Candies Daily

Good Chocolate Candy 15c Ib,

PURE ICE CREAM

Good Taffy
$1.00 gal.

10c Ib.

30c at.

HOLTMAN'’S

OLD jSTANE j

FINE BOOTS AND SHOES|

491 Penn. ave N. W. |

QUR sasge ANU 33 SHOES ARE
THE BEST MADE.
SIGN OF THE 381G BOOT.
WM. MOREILAND, PROP.

BUY THE

Before You Purchase any Jther Writs
THE E: W ROME SEW NG MAGM!E COMPART ‘
ORANGE, MASS
Maony Sewiag Machines ave n.d‘-to sell »
s of auallty, but the ** New Mome’ made |
wean, Our guavasty nevrr rusms oul, ;
We mabe Sewing Machines lo suit all condi h'»rc

,4:

Carsto the NortheastSection

{ and suburbs pass the door

THE

Astoria  Pharmacy

(W. Armstrong)
Fresh Drugs

Thivd and G Sts, 3. 3.

Drugs and Prepararitons
always fresh

Phone Main 3252
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Printing.

If you want first-class printing done|
in the most artistic manner, send it to|
W. Calvin Chase, Jr.,
Office, 109 Eye Street,
residence 1212 Florida Avenue, N
west. Phone N. 2642 Y, M.
Every job will entitle you to a
notice in The Bee.

4078.
free

BURN YOUR BRIDGES.

' We Are So Constituted That When &

Retreat Is Left Open We Are
Apt to Turn Back.

Young men often make

| dertaking of leaving open a way of

Ox Marrow.

We want our readers to patronize
us; it helps all around. The Ozonized |
Ox Marrow Co. advertises in this pa-
per, and when you want a first-class
dressing for kinky, harsh and unruly |
hair, go to your drugfnlﬁ and get a
bottle of Ford’s Hair Pomade, 25¢ or
50c a bottle.

House and Herrman.
The 134th anniversary of the birth
he Stars and Stripes was observed
¢ Government dcpartfncnt\, pa-
ieties and schools tr':“uuu
District last Wednesday.

OVER 85 YEARS®
EXPERIENCE

| there

i gible to him,
the battle gets too hot he has a line of |
Only when |
of “escape will an |

army fight that spirit of des-!

'ing desperately

retreat if things go too hard, says Gri-
son Swett Marden in Success Maga-
zine. No one can call out his greatest
reserves, do the greatest thing pos-
while he knows that if

| retreat still left
there is no hope
with
peration which gives no quarter.

Many
on the enemy has burned his bridges

open.

behind him, cut off his only possible re- |

treat, for the bracing, encouraging ef-
fect upon himself and his army, bDe-
cause he knew that men only call out
their greatest reserves of power when
all retreat is cut off and when fight-
for that
count dearer than life.
We are so made that
is a chance to retreat,

as long as
as long

| as there are bridges behind us, we are
| tempted to turn back when the great
| test comes,

=1
Traoe MARKS
Desicns
CoPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anvone sending a sketch and deseription may
quickly ascertain our opinion frm wr ether an
mvention is probably pateutable,
ions strictly confidential. HﬂHbBDOK
sont free. Oldest agency for securing pa
Patents taken through Muunn & Co. rbwlvo
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. ILargest n(p
sulation of any scientific journal. Terms,
vear : foar months, §l. Sold byall newsdealers. |

NUNN & (0,36 18rosdway, New Ymk

Braoch OMce, &5 F St. . Washington, D.
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JAMES F. ARMSTRONG, LL. 8.,

Notary Public and Manager of
Fairmwount Heights Real Estate
and Home Saving Association,
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1
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| ant’s story patiently.

| be taken to the public square
i deal and milked. Then if it goes of its !
own accord to the plaintiff’s stable it |

“Will you hold this fort?’ asked

| General Rosecrans of General Fierce
| at Stone
{ “Will
| in the attempt.”
:Look me in the eye, sir, and tell me |

river. “I will try,
you hold this fort?’ “I will die
“That won’'t do.
you will

hold this position.,” “I

wl.l’" said General Plerce, and he did. |

The Cow Decided.

A peasant living in the village of |

eal, near the Hungarian frontier,
lost. his cow. About two months £go
ha happened to be standing at the

| raflroad station watching a train loag |
! of cattle about to be sent across the '

frontier. Suddenly he gave a shout

“That's my cow!” he cried, running

toward one of the cars.
The trainmen only laughed a: him,

{ and he went before the magistrate.

This good man listened to the peas-
Then he pro-
“The cow shall

of Pre-

nounced this judgment:

shall belong to him.”

The order of the court was carried
out, and the cow, in spite of its ten
mwonths’ absence, took without hesita-
tion the lane which ied it a few min-
utes later into the peasant’s stabis—
Chicago News.

s el Lo 44

Vorth-

the mistake |
| when they start on an important um- |

a great general in his march |

which they |

general.” |

Luck Did It |

———

By RUTH GRAHAM

Johnny O’'Neil and Kitty Bowers
were two young things who loved each
other and wished to marry. But John-
ny, who was but twenty years old,
had nothing laid up, and Kitty's father
didn’'t purpose to support his daughter
and her husband too. So he forbade
the match. Philip Bowers was a farm-
er who prided himself on having
made himself comfortable by hard
work and good judgment,

“You've got to begin,” he said to
his would be son-in-law, “the way I
began. I was a farm hand, and of
every dollar I earned I saved a half.
When I got a small lump together I
loaned it at a big interest till I'd got
enough together to buy this farm,
part cash and part mortgage. I had
to live close to pay the mortgage, but I
did it, and now I'm prosperous.”

“Didn’t luck have anything to do
with it?” asked Johnny.

“Not a bit. Never had any luck in
my life. What I've got I’'ve made in
spite of Muck.”

Johnny asked Kit to meet him out
on a projecting corner of her father’s
farm to talk matters over.
| this spot because it was far from the
| house and they were not lable to
interruption there. It was an unpro-
ductive piece of ground that had been
mcked on to the farm in order to sell .

|
g
' Iohnny and Kit looked at the situ-
| ation and saw no comfort in it. Joha
| had no one to help him, and Kit knew
'her father too well to expect any
' help from him.

There was not $20 to be scraped
| together between the two.
{ she would wait, but John, who

was an impatient fellow, didn’t wish
to wait. He said that to go about the
| problem of life as Mr. Bowers pro-
| posed would be impossible to a man
 of his disposition. He told Kit that
| he would go out into the world and
| do what he could. She could wait for
| him or not, as she chose.
any luck he would come back and

| claim her; if not, she might marry some |

one else in case she got a good offer.
Kit bade him goodby with streaming
| eyes and wenft home, while he stood
| looking after her.
| a point where she would pass from
, his view she turned, threw him a kiss,
; which he returned, and then she dis-
| appeared.
| The only
iwas his pipe.

consolation Johnny had
He took it out of his

| pocket, filled it and sat down on the |

| ground for a smoke. It was cne of |
‘those warm sultry days that some- |
| times come just before the collapse of
i summer. Johnny sank lower and low- |

for estimates.!er on the ground till at last he was |a romantic,
Northw (\L‘;

sprawled at full length.
| turned on his side with his nose not
two inches above the earth.

“Some one,” he said to himself, “must
have spilled kerosene here. I can smell
tit.” He put his nose flat down on the
i surface and sniffed. The odor was un-
| mistakable, He moved a short dis-
| tance, sniffed again and got the same
| odor. After testing several locations
| he found that the odor was strongest
where he had first smelled it, but it
was so scattered that it could not have

kerosene. Johnny had discovered coal
oil on Mr. Bower’s ground.

That night he returned with a spade |
and dug a hole where he had first de-
tected the odor. The deeper he dug
the more perceptible the odor.
he was satisfed he filled the hole,
literated the marks of it and
away.

A few days later Farmer Griggs,
! owning land adjoining the Bowers
farm, dickered with Bowers for the
‘orner of the farm on which John and
Kitty had parted and bought it for a
It was deeded to Griggs, who
deeded it to John O’Neil and a man
| he had induced to advance the money
for its purchase. One morning
Bowers saw preparations for boring |
n the property he had sold. He was
much interested. All day he could hear
(the noise of the boring. Then there

was a stopping of the work for two
| months, at the end of which time it |
recommenced. After several
' these stops, covering a period of nearly
{a year, Mr. Bowers heard something

| song

| Was

They chose |

Kit said |

If he had | ‘
| a husky black man whose house had |

When she reached |

come from the overturning of a can of |

Mr. |

of |

THE VEILED PROPHET. *

i
Wu Most Noted !mpostor of the Mid- |
dle Ages, Duping His Followers !

by the Art of Jugglery. |

|

The celebrated “Veiled Prophet” of |
history was a Mosler fanatic whose’
real name was Haken Ibn Hashem.
He was born about the middle of the !
eighth century and became the most |
noted impostor of the middle ages.
He pretended that he was an embodi-
ment of the spirit of the “living God”
and, being very proficient in jugglery
(which the ignorant mistook for the
power to work wiracles), soon drew
an Iimmense number of followers
around him, He always wore a gold
mask, claiming that he did so to pro-
tect the mortals of this earth, who, he
said, could not look upon his face and
live.

At last, after thousands had quitted
the city and even left the employ of
the Caliph al Mohdi to join tke fanat-
ical movement, an army was sent
against the “Veiled Prophet,” forcing
him to flee for safety to the castle at
Keh, north of the Oxus. Finally,
when ultimate defeat was certain, the
prophet killed and burned his whole
family and then threw himself !nmv
the flames, being entirely consumed,
except his hair, which was kept in tl;
museum at Bagdad until the time of
the crusades. He promised his faith-
ful followers that he would reappear |
to them in the future dressed in white |
and riding a white horse.

WANTED HIS PAY.

| The Husky Jamaican Didn't Care to
Work For Nothing.

An English naval officer tells of be-

'im: on a war vessel which took pro-

visions to St. Kitts,

ish West India isiands. A hurricane

had left many of the inhabitants in a |
destitute or even starving condition. |
| Hungry crowds gathered at the whart, |

but refused to help unload the food

that was to be given to them unless |

paid for their work.

A similar story sheds light on the
Jamaican negro. Some years ago a
hurricane devastated the island, and a
large relief sum was raised, much of
it iIn England and the United States.

The committee having charge of this |

fund sent a wagon load of lumber to

been scattered over the parish. He
and his family were Hving in a rude
shack, made out of odds and ends.
“What's that fur?” he asked of the|
mer who were unloading the material
in front of his patch of ground.
“That's for your new house,”
| the reply.
-and won't cost you anything.”
“Who's goin’ to build mah house?”
“You are, if anybody does.”
“Who's goin’ to pay me fur mah
work ?”—Waynesboro Record.

was

An Qld Garret on a Stormy Day.
I know no nobler forage ground for

| mansion on a day of storm. It is a |
| perfect field of chivalry. The heavy
rafters and dashing rain,
spare mattresses to carouse upon, the
big trunks to hide in, the old white
| coats and hats hanging in obscure cor-
| ners like ghosts, are great! And it is
so far away from the old lady
| keeps rule in the nursery that there is
{ no possible risk of a scolding for twist-
ing off the fringe of a rug. There is
|no baby in the garret
There is no “company” in the garret
{ to be disturbed by the noise. There is
{no crochety old uncle or grandma,
| with their everlasting “Boys, boys!”
‘ﬂnd then a look of horror.—Donald G
' Mitchell.

When |
ob- |
went !

Jack Sheppard as a Text.
Jack Sheppard had a great hold upon
| the imagination of tlie people of his
| time. The fact that 200,000 people wit-
| nessed his execution at Tyburn on
( Nov. 18, 1724, “upon the tree that bears
| twelve times a yeare” is some witness
{ to his grim popularity. But one of the
| strangest tributes ever paid him was

the sermon preached upon him in a|

! London churech,
“Oh, that ye were all like Jack Shep-

pard!” began the preacher, to the stu-|

| pefaction of his congregation. He went
[on to draw a parallel between things |
l'of the flesh and those of the soul and |
| to point out that the genius shown in |
housebreaking might have been be-|
| stowed upon “picking the locks of the

heart with the nail of rcpentance.”— |
{ petroleum
{ Those thiry

London- Standard.

that astonished him. Rushing out to |

where the men were boring, he saw
a stream of oil shooting up toward
| the sky.

Bowers was much disgruntled that
some one had discovered oil on his
; property and had got it from him for
|a paltry sum. He tried to find out
| who were the lucky parties, but failed.
| Meanwhile the Eagle Oil ¢ompany was

| orzanized, but the well was soon sold

yut to the Universal Oil company and |
proper- |

was merged into its extensive
ties.

One day Johnny
the Bowers farm
clothes and with
prosperity. Indeer,
87,500 automobile,

O’ Neil
dressed 1in
1!l appearance
he dro up in a
He said he came for |
Kitty and after a showing of his as-
sets to her father had no difficulty
in getting her. .Just before the young

man’'s departure Mr. Bowers asked:
“How did you do it, Johnny?’
“Luck,” replied Johnny he was
whirled away. :
After Johnny and Kit were married
{Mr. Bowers made another attempt %o
discover how Johnny had made his

ADDE
“r‘l"

city

ve

as

reply than before. John knew the old
jman would never forgive him for get-
'ting the better of him.

ared at

of |

fortune. He received nc more explieit |

Sure on One Point.

“Do you believe that great woalth} hey
| has a tendency to keep a man out of | e

{ heaven?’ queried the party who was
| addicted to the conundrum habit.

| “I am not prepared to express an
answered the |

{ opinion on that subjeet,”

student of human nature, “but I know
{ that great wealth hag kept many a
i man out of the peniteniiary.”—Chicago
| News.

Mark Twain’s Definitions,
It is told of Mark Twain that during
{a conversation with a young lady of
| his acquaintance he kad occasion to
| mention the word drydock.
! “What is a drydock, Mr. Clemens?
| she asked.
1 “A thirsty physician,” replied the hu-
: morist,

| zouple

8Stuttered Out the Child’s Name. i
'1 Flannery—It seems his full name is |
{ Dinnis K. K. K. Casey.
jthim K’'s fur? Finnegan — Nothin’.
;"rwas the fauit of his zodfather stut-
\terin’ whin he tried to say “Dinnis Ca-°
‘sey ”—Philadelphia Ledger. J
| Soomer later the world comes
| around
, right.—Hulard.

or

#) See

|
sang as he

| shall try to
| Tt

“It's from the reici fund}

venturesome, mischievous |
Then he | boy than the garret of an old family | Fou and call you pet names, eh? Just

the piles of |

who |

to wake up. |

I nd her ¢h

| ifty.
{1,000 barrels

What's all |

ltwo weeks

! Union
the truth aand de t.he-l

‘A Man In a Mllllon(

By M. QUAD

[Copyright. 1910, by Associated Literary

Press. ]

Joseph Skater was in the lightning
rod business. He could talk lightning
for half an hour with only four inter-
vals for breath.

When Mr. Slater got the job of rod-
ding a building he proceeded to cheat
and lie. He would cheat as to the
amount of the material used, and he
would lie about the protection that
might be expected. He started in a
poor man, and he got rich by lying
and cheating. Never for a moment
did his corscience trouble him. He
drove his wagon around
the country, and he whistled as he
worked away on the roof of house or
barn.

On one of his happy jaunts around
the country Mr, Skater discovered a
widow. He discovered forty of them,
for that matter, but this was a partie-
ular widow. She wasn't so very old,
{ but she was so homely as to be star-
tiing. He had seen tens of thousands
of women, but never one to compete
with the Widow Allbright. She knew
she was homely, and she owned up to
it, and that was also semething Mr.
Skater had never heard of before.
She had a daughter eigh! years old,

"and the girl was even homelier than

the mother,

“How did your husband come to
margy you?’ asked the lightning man
in a voice tinctured with sympathy.

“He was a little bit daft from birth,”

| was the reply,

one of the Brit- |

“You have a
here?”
“Yes

come

very tidy
and old bachelors
the farm over, but
to see me and Anna

Widowers
and
when they come
they hurry away.”

“Mrs. Allbright, I
under advisement.
for vour looks.
people ought to have a fair deal
get you one.”

‘urious that such a selfish
Skater should think of the
any one but as he
his way the matter bothered
He kept thinking and thinking,
it was two weeks before he came
| that way again and said:

| “Widow vou have a creek on your

farm. It from a spring in a
‘mux\h You know what petroleum is,
|of course Peiroleum is going to be
found in the marsh and creek.”

“But I have never seen any there,”
| she replied
; “Because the psychological moment
| had not arrived. It will arrive in three

v four days. Three or four days later
{than that will arrive—various
sorts of Wouid you care for
riches?”

{ “N-0-0"
| “Just so.

ook

shall take your
You are not
The homely
1

case
to blame

was

| man as Mr
| interests of
went
him.
{and

else,

rises

men
men

| want to stay right here and take com-
fort? A wise dec
“I didn’t say 1 get mar-
ried again.” protested the widow.
“No, no, but of us can afford
miss a good thing in this world
reater than riches. Mrs. All-
he offered $£5.000 for
is worth about $2.-

\‘!“12 >
wanted to

none
to
LLove is ¢
bright, you may
| this farm,
[ 000"
“Then I'll take it.’
“Then don’t vou do anything of the
{kind. There bhe an offer of mar-
riage. What you wanf o do is to ac-
ept that You want to be petted.
That gir! wants a father. A husband
land father is worth more than $5,000.
No A husband or
nothing.”

“But 1« petroleum going to
get into the spring?”’
“Widow, there are many
things connected with
business This
petrolenm will

So will the
One day natur
storm; the
the next she ca
and pour out pe
mortals to

which

will

sale, remember.
v is the
was asked.
mysterious
lightning
is of them.
appear in good
men. So shall L
sends us a thunder-
it is a hurricane:;
uses the earth to quake
It is for us
 poor ke advantage of
such things when possible.”
| The petroleu appeared
{ereek, If wus
a traveler
In |
and following
Th

widow

the
rod one
I'he
time.

next day

trolenm,

on the
and sighted by
ssed the high-
ity men were
creek to its
t the house, All
was that the
appeared.
widow
Then
T to
the farm, to buy it outright, to
f Arill for ilty. No enthusiasm
sn the widow. She didn’t
are for

ffed

way.
sniffing
p warce.

the

he
siddenly

:ed at the
irned away.

make offers

anpounced in the
and the thirty men becsame
were gushers gushing
of oil per day not fifty
miles away. The widow was offered
23 high as $10,000 cash for the farm,
she shook her head. Men were
zoing and coming when Mr. Skater
drove up with one seated beside him.
They went up to the spring, heard the
mlk and then entered the house. The
"mun started back at sight of the wid-
yw, but recovered moment later
An offer of $15,000 had just been made
for the farm Mr. Skater left the
alone an hour. Then he
was asked to his horses for a
preacher, and there were a marriage
seremony and a seattering of disap-
pointed speculators.
No, the petrolenm d

was

papers,
Thert

but

for

gallop

idn’t last over
1 the widow was
and you
any state in the
married
owner of d

{48 g\,:‘d gs vas homely,
can't get a
j'l‘Y §e iuse you
the

oot
ta a hurry to become
petrolen

A GROTESQUE BIRD.

Remarkable Assortment of Colors and
Peculiar Shaped Beak of the
Brazilian Toucan.

The very peculiar looking Braziliam
bird, the toucan, has a body about as
big as that of a good sized parrot, but
its beak is very different and easily
its dominant feature, though this bird

{ 1s by no means lacking in bright and

striking colors. The toucan’s beak is
half as long as its body, and it is broad
and thin and set on edge vertically,
shaped something like a blunted
scythe, with the slightly curving,
rounded edge on top and ending with

| & hook point turned downward—a re-

!

{ edged with a red line.

markable beak in size and shape—and
this beak is tinted with a remarkable
assortment of colors, purple and red
and green and yellow, while around
the beak at the head runs a line of
black.

The eyes of the toucan are surround-
ed by circles of a bright light blue, and
on its breast, regularly outlined, is a
broad and deep expanse of bright yel-
low in size and shape in proportion to
the bird about the same as the gener-
ous expanse of shirt front shown by a

{ man in evening dress with his waist-

coat cut low and well rounded out at
the bottom, this show of yellow being
The toucan’s

| body for the bulk of it is black or a

i

little farm |

| than by women.
| buy a toucan.—New York Sun.

very deep blue black, but around at
the base of the tail run two bands of
color, one red and one white,

It is not a song bird. It is sold as &
pet, not for children, but to adults,
and it is more often fancied by men
It takes $25 to $50 to

ROD AND LINE WON.

| Contest Between a Strong Swimmer

and an Expert Angler.
A novel contest took place some time

,ago at the Endinburgh corporation
! baths between one of the strongest

|

|

swimmers in Scotland and a well

known angler. The contest occurred

ln a pool eighty feet long ard forty
feet wide.

g The angler was furnished with an
j eleven foot trolling rod and an un-
{ dressed silk line., The line was fixed
to a girth belt, made expressly for the
purpose, by a swivel immediately be-
; tween the shoulders of the swimmer
| at the point where he had the greatest
. pulling power.

| In the first trial the line snapped. In
i the second the angler gave and played
| without altogether slacking line, and
Isevex’a] porpoise dives were well han-
\dled< The swimmer then tried cross
iswimming from corner to corner, but
| ultimately was beaten, the match end-
ing with a victory for the rod and
line.

Another contest took place in which
the angler employed a very light trout-
ing rod ten feet lonr gnd weighing
only six and one-half owues, the line
being the same as that used with the

You want some one tolove | grolling rod. The swimmer, whose aim

evidently was to smash the rod, pulled
and leaped into the water. He was
’held steadily, however, and in about
i five minutes was forced to give in.
"I‘he rod was again successful. At the
ﬁnish both competitors were almost
exhauqted

Want Their Children Thieves.

z The Kakha Khels, a tribe that in-
l habits the country of the Khyber pass
| in northern India, are thieves and con-
|sidnr thieving a most honorable occu-
| pation. A young woman of the Kakha
Khel will not look at a young man
who would like to become her husband
unless he is proficient in the art. . The
dearest wish cf a mother is that ber
little boy may become a cunning thief.
Bvery child is consecrated, as it were,
at its birth to crime. A hole is made
in the wall similar to that made by a
burglar, and the mother passes the in-
fant backward and forward through
the hole, singing in its ear; “Be 1
thief! Be a thief! Be a thief!”” They
are probably the omly tribe in India
who glorify peculation and raise it to
the dignity of a regular calling.—Chris-
tian Herald.

|

Jenny Lind as a Child.

Jenny Lind as a child of three years
was the lark of her parents’ house. As
a girl of nine she attracted the atten-
tion of all lovers of music and entered
the Stockholm conservatory as a pupil.
Her continuous studies at so tender an
age caused the sudden loss of her voice,
and for four full years she pursued
her theoretical and technical studies,
when suddenly the full sweet sounds
came back, to the delight, as every
one knows, of thousands for many
years,

To Show It OFf,

“The Cross of the Legion is a won-
derful thing for health.”

“How's that?”

“There’s nothing like it to encourage
long promenades in the park.”—Flie-
gende Blatter.

Another Version,

The latest rendering of the Burns
lines, “Oh, wad some power,” eic., is
givea in a London evening paper thus:
“Oh, wad some power the giftie gie us
to see som: folk before they see us.”

Parental Blunder.

“lI know it's ridiculous for me to
powder my face so thickly,” said the
dashing brunette, “but my pareuts
pamed me Pearl, and I've got to live
3p to the name.”—Chicago Tribune.

Happier -Days.
“My poor fellow, were you always a
Famp?”’
“No, mum. Onect I wuz known as a

man about town.”’—Louisville Courier-
Journal.




